212        To tlie Countess of Upper Ossory      [1739

I am very glad you are out of pain about Lady Ravens-
worth2. I hope she will be preserved as long as Lady
Albemarle, who, at eighty-six, has recovered of a thrush,
and has her senses and spirits as well as ever. I seem to
have some grains of immortality too, for the night before
last, going into a stone hall at Hampton Court, a very low
step, that I did not perceive in the dusk, tripped me up,
and gave me a worse fall than I had when your Ladyship
did me the honour of dining here this summer. I fell
headlong at once on the stones, and against the leg of
a table, bruised one of my fingers, both knees and an elbow,
and battered my hip so much that it has a patch as large
as the crown of a hat, and as black; but there again my
featherhood saved me, and I did not break one of my straw-
bones.

You see, Madam, to what your old gazetteer is dwindled,
when he has nothing but his own mishaps to relate ! You
might as well correspond with the apothecary of an alms-
house ; however, I was not overturned with a young prince
coming from races, like that stripling Lord Clermonts.
The World, notwithstanding my unbudging quietness, has
sent me, I am told, on a party of pleasure to Coomb Bank4,
and furnished me with fifty qualifications and graces that
never accompanied me in my best days. I had flattered
myself, that to do nothing was the best nostrum for having
nothing said of one; but I see anybody may be taxed to
contribute a paragraph. Mercy on us ! what idle folk there
must be, when it is necessary to feed them with such daily
bread! Surely no other age ever lived on such insipid
fare! Stout horses as they were, how the Houyhnhnms
would have stared if they had been told, that in a certain
country there were Dafty Courants to inform the public of

2 Mother of Lady Ossory.                      * The   seat   of  Lord   Frederick

8 He was sixty-seven.                        Campbell in Kent.                         pedthe first time
